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TheTragedie of <s5Macbeth. 


For in my way it lyes. Starrcs hide your fires, 

Let not Light fee my black and dcepe defires : 

The Eye winke at the Hand ; yet let that bee, 

Which the Eye feares, when it is done to fee. Exit. 

King. True, worthy Banquo : he is full fo valiant, 
And in his commendations,I am fed : 
It is a Banquet to me. Let's after him, 
Whofc care is gone before,to bid vs welcome : 
It is a pecrdefle Kirifoan. Fbttrijh* Exemt. 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter tJMacbeths Wife done with a Letter* 

Lady. They met me in the day offitcceffe ; and I haue 
team "d by the per feci' ft report , they haue more in them, then 
mortall knowledge. When I burnt in dejtre to que jl ion them 
farther^ they made themfelues Ayre, into which they vaniftid. 
Whiles I flood rapt in the wonder ofit y cameMiJJinesfrom 
the Kingy who alUhaitd me Thane of Cawdor y by which Title 
before* thefe weyward Sifters fainted me, and refirrd me to 
the camming on of time, with haile King that fl?alt be. This 
heme I thought good to deliner thee ( my dearcjt Partner of 
Greatnejfe ) that thon might' & not loofe the dues ofreioycing 
6y being ignorant of what Greatnejfe is promised thee. Lay 
it to thy heart .and farewell. 
Glamys thou art, and Cawdor.and Qialt be 
What thou art promised yet doe I feare thy Nature, 
It is too full o'th' Milke of humane kindneffe, 
To catch the neereft way. Thou would'ft be great, 
Art not without Ambition, but without 
The illnefle fhould attend it. What thou would'ft highly, 
That would'ft thou holily : would'ft not play falfe, 
And yet would'ft wrongly winne* 
Thould'ft haue,great Glamys. that which cryes, 
Thus thou muft doe,if rhou haue it ; 
And that which rather thou do'ft feare to doc, 
Then wiflieft ftiould be vndonc.High thee hither, 
That I may powre my Spirits in thine Eare, 
And chaftife with the valour of my Tongue 
All that impekles thee from the Golden Round, 
Which Fate and Mctaphy ficall ayde doth feemc 
To haue thee crown'd withall. Enter Meffcnger. 
What is your tidings? 

Afef. The King comes here to Night. 

Lady* Thou'rt mad to fay it. 
Ts not thy Maftcr with him ? who,wcr'c fo, 
Would haue inform'd for preparation. 

MetfSo pleafe you,it is true: our Thane is comming: 
One of my fellowes had the Ipeed of hjm ; 
Who almoft dead for breath, had fcarcely more 
Then would make vp his Meflage. 

Lady. Giue him tending, 
He brings great ne wes. Exit Mejfenger. 

The Rauen himfelfc is hparfe, 
That croakes the fatall entrance of Duncan 
Vnder my Battlements. Come you Spirits, 
That tend on mortal! thoughts,vnfex me here, 
And fill me from the Crown- to the Toe,top~full 
Of dircft Cruckie: make thick my blood, 
Stop vp th'accefle ? and paflage to Remorfc, 
That no compunftious vifitmgs of Nature 
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Shake my fell purpofe,norkeepe peace St^S^> 
Th'effe£i: r and hit. Come to my Womaos Breft C 
And take my Milke for Gall,you murth'rino uL -a 
Whcrc-cucr,in your fightlefle fubflances, * Crs 
You wait on Natures Mifchiefc. Come thick Nj u 
And pall thee in the dunneft fmoake of Hell ' 
That my keene Knife fee not the Wound it rnak 
Nor Heauen pcepe through the Blanket of the da\ 
Tocry hoId,hold, ***M«kS> 
Oreat Glamys, worthy Cawdor, 
Greater then both,by the afl-haflt hereafter 
Thy Letters haue tranfported me beyond * 
This ignorant prefent,and I fcelc now 
The future in the inftant. 

Macb. Mydeareft Loue, 
Duncan comes here to Night. 
- Lady. And when goes hence ? 
* Macb. Tomorrow,ashepurpofcs. 

Lady* Oneuer, 
Shall Sunnethat Morrow fee. 
Your Face,my Thane,\s as a Booke,where men 
May teade ftrange matters s to beguile the time. 
Lookc like the tiroe,beare welcome in your Eye, 
Your Hand,your Tongue: looke like th'innocent flower 
But be the Serpent vndcr't. He that's comming 3 
Muft be prouided for : and you fhall put 
This Nights great Bufinefle into my difpatch 
Which (hill to all our Nights,and Dayes to come 
Giue lblely foucraigne fwuy,and Mafterdomc. ' 

Macb. We will fpeake further, 

Lady. Onely looke vp cleare : 
To alter fauor,euer is to feare ; 
Leaue all the reft to me. Sxtunu 


Seem Sexta. 


Hoboyes, and Torches. Entir King^Mak^mt^ 
DonalbainejBan<jiio i Lenox i MacdHjf t 
Rojfe.Angm^and Attendants. 

King. This Caftle hath a pleafant feat, 
The ayre nimbly and fweetly recommends it felfc 
Vnto our gentle fences. 

Hanq. ThisGueftof Summer, 
The Temple-haunting Barlct does approue, 
By his loued Manfonry,that the Heauens breath 
Smells wooingly here : no Iutty frieze, 
Buttrice,nor Coigne of Vantagc,but this Bird 
Hath made his pendant Bed,and procrcant Cradle, 
Where they muft brced,and haunt: I haueobferu'd 
The ayre is delicate. Enter Lad/. 

King. Sce,fee,our honor'd HoftelTe : 
The Loue that followes vs, fometlmeis our trouble, 
Which ftill we thanke as Loue. Herein I teach you, 
How you fhall bid God-eyld vs for yourpaincs, 
And thanke vs for your trouble. 

Lady. All our feruicc, 
In euery point twice done,and then done double, 
Were poore,and fingle Bufineffe,to contend 
Againft thofe Honors dcepe,and broad, 
Wherewith your Maieftie loades our Hpufe : 
For thofe of old, and the late Dignities, 
Hcap'd vp to thcm,we reft your Ermites. 
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JC;*?. Where's the Thane fcf Cawdor > ' 
vVc courft him at the heeles, and had a piiVpofe 
\ be^"iis purai-yor ^ But he rides Well, * 

his great Loue (fharpe as his Spurrcjh3th holp him 
fo his home before vs : Fairc and Noble Hofleffe 
& are your gneft .to night. 

la. Yottf Sefuants euer, 
tim theirs, themfelues,and what is theirs in compt, 
fo make their Audit at yom Highneffc plcafure, 
to returne your o wne. - 
\0g t Giue me your hand : ^ 
Cond'cli'^tomine Hbffl we loue him highly, 
^nd fl^H continue, our Graces towards him. 
fly your leaue Hofoff?, Exeunt 

— . — — » , 

Scena Septima. 


Ho-boyes. '■ Torches. 
Zntira Sewer y amddtuers Servants with Diftocs and Serutc£ 
'oner the Stage, Then enter Macbeth. 

llfacb. If it were done,when 'tis done, then'twer well., 
It were 'done quickly ; Ifth'AfTaflination 
Could tr^mmell vp the Confequence.and catch 
With his furccafe,Succeffc: that but this blow 
Might be the be all^and the end all. Heere, 
But heere, vpon this Banke and Schoolc of time, 
VVce'ld iutnpe the life to come. But in thefe Cafes, 
We ftiil haue judgement heere, that we but reach 
Bloody Inflru6lions,which being taughc, returne 
Topbgue tlVInuenter, Thiseuen-handedlufticc 
Coinmends thlngredicnce of our poyfon'd Challice ■ 
Toourownelips. Hee's heere in double truft; 
Firft,as I am his Kinfman, and his Subiedl, 
Strong both againft the Deed : Then 3 as his Hoft, 
Who mould againft his Murthererfliuc the doore, 
Not beare the knife my fclfe. Befidcs,this Duncane 
Hath borne his Faculties fo meeke ; hath bin 
So clccre in hi3 great Office, that his Vermes 
Will pleade like Angels, Tmmpet-tongu'd againft 
The deepe damnation of his taking off : 
And Pi try, like a naked New-borne-Babe 3 
Striding the blaftj or Heauens Cherubin, hori'd 
Vpon the (lghtleffe Curriors of the Ayre, 
Shall blow the horrid deed in euery eye, 
That teares fhall drowne the winde. I haue no Spurre 
To prickc the firfes ofmy intent, but onely 
Vaulting Ambition,which ore4eapes it felfe, 
And falles on th'cther. Enter Lady. 

How now ? What Ne wes ? 

I^.Hc has almoft fupt: why haue you left the chamber ? 
Mac. Hath he ask'd for me i 
La. Know you not,heha's^ 

M4C. We mil proceed no further in this Bufincflc : 
He hath Honoured mc of late, and I haue bought 
Golden Opinions from all forts of people, 
Which would be worne now in their neweft gloJTc, 
Not caft afide fo foonc. 

La. Was the hope drunke, 
Wherein you dreftyour felfe ? Hath it flcpt fince ? 
And wakes it now to looke fo greene, and pale, 
At what it did fo freely ? From this time y 
Such I account thy loue. Art thou affearM 
To be the fame in thine owne A£r,and Valour, 
As thou art in defire ? Woirlii'ft thou haue that 


Which thou eft'eeto'ftthe Ornament of Lifei, 
And Hue a Coward in thine o wne Efteeme? 
Letting 1 dare not, wait vpon I would, 
Like the poore Cat i'eh'Addage. 

Macb. Prythee peace: 
I dare do all that may become a man, 
Who dares no more, is none. 

La. What Beaftwas'-c then 
That made you breake this enterprise to me ? 
W 7 hen you iiurft do it> then you were a man ; 
And to be more then what you were, ycu would 
Be fo much more the man. Nor time, not place 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make both : 
They haue rmde themfelues^ and that their fitnelfe now 
Do's vnmakcyou. I haue giue'n Sucke, and know 
How tender 'tis to loue the Biibe that nVilkes me, 
I would^hile it was fmyling in my Face, 
Haue pluckt my Nipple from his Bonelc(fe Gommcs, 
And dafht the Braines out, Uadl fofwonre- 
As you haue done to this. 

Macb. If wefhouldfailc? : 
Lady. Wcfaile? 
Bucfcrewyour courage to thefticking platen 
And wee'le not fayle : when Duncan is ajfleepe, 
(Whereto the rather fhall his dayes hard Iourney 
Soundly inuite him) his two Chamberlaines 
Will 1 with VVtne,and Waflel),fo conuinCc, 
That Memorie,thc Warder of the Braine, 
Shall be a Fume 5 and the Receit of Reafon 
A Lymbeck onely : whenTn Swinidi fleepe, 
Their drenched Natures lyes as in a Deaths 
What cannot you and J performe vpon 
Th'vnguarded Duncan ? What not put vpon 
His fpungie Officers ? who fhall beare the guik 
Of our great quelh 

Afacb. Bring forth Men-Children onely: 
For thy vndauntcd Mertle fhould compofe 
Nothing but Males, Will it not bereceiu'd, 
When we haue mark'd With blood thofe fleepietvt'O 
Of his o wne Chamberj and vs'd their very Daggers, 
That they haue don't ? 

Lady. Who dares receiue it other, 
As we fhall make our Gricfes and Clamor rorc, 
Vpon his Death? 

A facb. I am fettled, and bend vp 
Each corporall Agent to this terrible Feat, 
1 Away,and mock the time with faireftftiow, 
Falfe Face muft hide what the falfe Heart doth know. 

Exeunt. 


Actus Secundus. Scena'Prima* 


Enter e BanquojwdT ! leance i '&ith a Torch 
before him. 
TLanq. How goes the Night, Boy ? 
Elcar.ce, The Moone is do wne : I haue not heafd the 
Clock, 

Banq. And Che goes downe at Tweluc. 

Elcancc. 1 takeVtis later, Sir, 

Banq. Hold, take my Sword s 
There's Husbandry in Heauen, 
Their Candtes ar* all out: take thee that too, 
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